HITLER   AND   I

The old man received them leaning on his stick.
From under his lowered brows he contemplated the
three men who stood before him. He detested Roehm
for his unnatural vice, and in his eyes Hitler was still
'the Bohemian corpora? (Hindenburg would never
admit that Hitler was an Austrian). Frick meant
nothing to him whatever.

cYou demand power/ the field-marshal growled.
CI can only offer you the Post Office.5

Hitler was about to launch forth upon an explana-
tion, but the field-marshal cut him short.

'You are breaking your word. You promised to
support von Papen.9

The audience lasted less than ten minutes. Crest-
fallen, the three Nazis withdrew. Hindenburg followed
them to the door, brandishing his stick.

*No more of these acts of violence!' he shouted after
them.

He might have been Frederick William, the
serjeant-king, who used personally to administer
drubbings to his rebellious subjects.

Once more there was a rapid change of scene.
Hitler had sustained an unimportant defeat. His
popularity was growing, and he decided to fight von
Papen by the old parliamentary methods. As a result
we were treated to the remarkable spectacle of Nazis
defending the institutions of the Weimar Republic in
the Reichstag in Berlin. Goering acted as the spokes-
man of democracy while the Communists allied
themselves with the Nazis. It was all past compre-
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